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*JUBFEW  MUST  NOT  KING  TO-NIGHT. 

•  ANONYMOUS. 

I  lu  5 ,,BU?  ™  El°Wly  Betting  °'er  th°  »  SO  far  away, 

a1,1  the  knd  Wlth  beanty  at  the  close  of  one  sad  day  • 
i  £nd  iSt  rays  kiss’d  tbe  forehead  of  a  man  and  maiden’fair 

!  5e  ^ep  80  slow  and  weakened,  she  with  sunny,  floating  hair  • 

1  JedKhetd;vand  thouShtful,  she  with  ‘lips  so  cold  and  white, 

Struggling  to  keep  back  the  murmur,  “Curfew  must  not  ring  to-night.” 

>.  exton,  Bessie  s  white  hps  faltered,  pointing  to  the  prison  old, 

With  its  walls  so  dark  and  gloomy— walls  so  dark  and  damp  and  cold— 

,  r.7e  a.l°v.er  m  that  prison,  doomed  this  very  night  to  die 
At  the  ringing  of  the  Curfew,  and  no  earthly  help  is  nigh 
CromweU  will  not  come  till  sunset,”  and  her  face  grew  strangely  white 
As  she  spoke  m  husky  whispers,  “Curfew  must  not  ring  to-night  ” 

T  ike  a  to  I'  ?POk?  th6  eexf°n  every  word  pierced  her  young  heart 
Like  a  thousand  gleaming  arrows,  like  a  deadly  poisoned  dart— 

pJlf8,  -g  ye?reiI  7e  ruEg  the  Curfew  from  that  gloomy  shadowed  tower- 
Every  evening,  just  at  sunset,  it  has  told  the  twilight  houi  •  ’ 

J  have  done  my  duty  ever,  tried  to  do  it  just  and  right 
Wild  w  d  W1]'  n<?*  “isa  11 ;  gW-  the  Curfew  rings  to-night !” 

Anddwitoi  yfS  and  ?^eiier  features>  steru  and  white  her  thoughtful  brow 
^Z^her^  B  deeP  centre’  Bessie  made  a  solemn  vow  •  ’ 

*S<a!  to  d  ^Bt6-ped  Tbde  ^he  ^dges  read,  without  a  tear  or  sigh 
A^d  lhe  nng  «g  °f  the  Curfew-Basil  Underwood  must  die  " 

And  her  breath  came  fast  and  faster,  and  her  eyes  grew  large  and  bricdif 
She  murmur,  scarcely  spoken-’-  Curfew  LstZIr^to ShW 

£  t«h‘  Bt6P  b°undtd  forward,  sprang  within  the  old  church  door 
Left  the  old  man  coming  slowly  paths  he’d  trod  so  oft  before  • 

Stelae6  Paused  the  maiden,  but  with  cheek  and  brow  aglow 

Th^ftoed  rP  i  /.00^  tower>  where  the  beU  swung  to  and  fro-  ’ 

Upward  stfimh  d  th,S  rlmy  ladder’  dark’  withont  »V  of  l"ht, 

Upward  still  her  pale  hps  saying ;  “  Curfew  shall  not  ring  to-night  ” 

She  has  reached  the  topmost  ladder,  o’er  her  hangs  the  grfat  dark  bell 
And  the  awful  gloom  beneath  her,  like  the  pathway  do™  to  heU  ’ 

And  the  5°  to' ITtoi1 W  aWinging’  ’tis  the  hour  of  °nrfew  now, 

'  Shall  she  et  it  ^  b°S?^’  Stopped  her  breath  and  Paled  ber  brow. 

.“If  . 1  Jt  rlng  ?  No> .never !  her  eyes  flash  with  sudden  light 
As  she  springs  and  grasps  it  firmly—-  Curfew  shall  not  ring  to  night  >” 

Out  she  swung,  far  out  the  city  seemed  a  tiny  speck  below;  S 

And  the  todf  f*  eartb  suaPended.  as  the  bell  swung  to  and  fro  • 

And  the  half-deaf  sexton  ringing  (years  he  had  not  heard  the  bell) 

And  he  thought  the  twilight  Curfew  rang  young  Basil’s  funeral  knell  • 

8tiiledhhmaf  dTtCUnfing  firmly’  cheek  and  br°w  so  pale  and  white  ’ 

It  was  o^er  rife  8  ^  beating-“  Curfew  shall  not  ring  to-night  » 

Pii^kv  on  toe  fl  b  U  and  the  maiden  stepped  once  more  3 

I  irmly  on  the  damp  old  ladder,  where  for  hundred  years  before 

5™*??  l°°f  bad  n°f  been  planted ;  and  what  she  this  night  had  done 
Should  be  told  in  long  years  after— as  the  rays  of  setting  sun 
Light  the  sky  with  mellow  beauty,  aged  sires  with  heads  of  white 
Tell  their  children  why  the  Curfew  did  not  ring  that  one  sad  night. 

O  er  the  distant  hills  came  Cromwell ;  Bessie  saw  him.  and  her  brow 
Lately  wtote  with  sickening  terror,  glows  with  sudden  beauty  now  •  ’ 

At  his  foot  she  told  her  story,  showed  her  hands  all  bruised  and  tom  • 

TWkSi  yuuug  face  so  haggard,  with  a  look  so  sad  and  worn,  ’ 

Touched  his  heart  with  sudden  pity-lit  his  eyes  with  misty  light ; 

G°,  your  lover  lives  I  cned  CromweU ;  “  Curfew  shaU  not  rmg  to-night  ” 


